August 2, 1929 


That's me all over! 





SPARKLING MOMENTS in the HISTORY OF BOTTLED CARBONATED BEVERAGES 
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T et’s load the boat with real treasures” 


shouted Columbus, as he quaffed the bubbling beverage 


Carbonati 
Bond Bidg.,Wa 


tlers 
rages, 7 
shington,D.C. 


“Oh, well, I just came for the 
ride,” Columbus explained to the 
second cabin boy, “but I must say 
I’m a little disappointed in America. 
That’s what comes of taking those 
tourist folders seriously.” 


“But, sire, this new land isn’t an 
entire washout,” responded thé 
cabin boy. “I have but a moment 
hence sampled a wondrous spark- 
ling beverage, the delight of these 
natives, and behold it has left me 
feeling fit as a sea lion.” 


“Well, why didn’t you say so be- 
fore?” stormed Isabella’s Boy Friend. 
“Send up a case and we'll see what 


there is to it. If I do say so myself, 
old Chris Colombo is a pretty good 
judge of these bottled concoctions.” 


oO 
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It was aftet the third bottle that. 
Colunybus gave his verdict. “Alt 
hands to the hold,” he thundered, 
“throw out the precious stones and 
radios. Bring on those cases of 
bottled carbonated beverages. 


Let’s load the boat with some real 
treasures!”’ 


And that reminds us to remind 
you to load the family, ice-box with 
those bubbling bottled beverages. 
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BEVERAGES 


THERE’S A BOTTLER I N YOUR TOWN 





\A PROFESSIONAL OPINION 


|on personal movie cameras 


The exclusive use of Bett & 
Howe t professional cameras 
these many years in producing 
picture plays made by Univer- 
sal Pictures, has contributed a 
proper share to the building 
of this great cinema munici- 

ality known to the world as 
owner City. 

Your Filmo and Eyemo 
Cameras for the amateur, in- 
corporating as they do your 
usual precision of manufac- 
ture, should, in my estimation, 
result in general home appre- 
ciation elt many niceties of 
motion picture making. 

Very truly yours, 


“Kivaled only 5 by Be//& Howell studio cameras 
the new 7 speed FILMO 7O *D 


Who can best advise you as to what personal movie camera to 
select? Professional producers! And none better than Carl 
Laemmle. Since Hiawatha, his first Universal picture, filmed 
eighteen aap ago, he has used only Bell & Howell cameras. 
Among the 117 Bell & Howell's (worth over a half million 
dollars) now owned by Universal, you will find those first 
cameras, still operating perfectly. 

With such expert endorsement, the new, vastly improved, 
and greatest personal movie camera in Bell & Howell's 22 years’ 
experience is introduced—Filmo 70 D. 

Close-ups, long shots, s-l-o-w motion, faster action . . . home 
movies such as were never known before are at your fingertips 
with the seven speeds, three-lens turret, and variable view- 
finder of this amazing new star in personal moviedom. 

A toy? Far from it. An amateur camera? Only in its utter 
simplicity. Filmo 70 D is a small model of its $5,000 brothers 
in the professional field. Yet it costs but $245 and up in its 
Mayfair carrying case, equipped with SESAMEE lock. Ask your 
Filmo dealer to demonstrate Filmo 70 D, and write us for liter- 
ature and the illustrated booklet, ‘‘What you see, you get.” 


Beit & Howe t Co., Dept. H, 1825 Larchmont Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
NEW YORK - HOLLYWOOD « LONDON (B. &H.Co., Ltd.) + Established 1907 


BELL& HOWELL 


Filme 


WHAT YOU SEE,YOU GET 


$f 


(Left) Filmo 70 A, the original per- 
sonal movie camera, surpassed only by 
Filmo 70 D, $180 and up with case. 
(Right) Filmo 75, pocket size and aris- 
socratic, $120 and up with case. 


All Filmos take either a 50 or 
100 foot roll of film 
For black and white pictures, Filmo 
Cameras use Eastman Safety Film 
(16mm.) in the yellow box—both 
sequles and panchromatic —obtin- 
able at practically all dealers’ han- 
diing cameras and supplies. Filmo 
Cameras and Filmo Projectors are 
adaptable, under license from East- 
man Kodak Company, for use of 
Eastman Kodacolor film for home 
movies in full color. Cost of film 
covers developing and return post- 
paid, within the country where 
processed, ready to show at home 
or anywhere with Filmo Projector. 
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-+.and cars... and radio. 


And it’s not in the least sur- 
prising that in these conversations 
where men speak their minds that 
you hear, “Kolster is a fine set.” 

For the makers of Kolster Radio 


have known from the very start 


that the unqualified endorsement 
of Kolster owners was neces- 
sary to success; and have built 
accordingly. 

So if you are considering the 
purchase of a new radio listen in 
to these conversations where men 


gather. You will collect so much 


evidence in favor of Kolster Radio 
that you will know you have found 
the set you want... and you will 
be eager to arrange with a Kolster 


dealer for a home demonstration. 


Enjoy the Kolster Program every Wed- 
nesday evening at 10 P. M., Eastern 
Daylight Saving Time, over the nation 
wide Columbia Chain. 


KOLSTER 


RADIO 


Copyright by Kolster Radio Corporation, 1929 
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Fisherman’s Luck. 





Life 


RB.FULLERS Brief High-Lights in American 
History 


The last words of Noah Webster: 
Zouave 
Zounds 
Zuider Zee 
Zurich 
Zwiebach 
Zyme 
Zymotic 


There’s nothing like golf to harden 
a man’s muscles, steady his nerves, 
clear his head and build him up physi- 
cally and mentally so that he can play 
more golf. 


“Please don’t stand so near the 
edge, dear. Someone with a 
sense of humor might come 
along.” 


“Gosh, if it ain’t Joe Tibbits! Fancy 
running into you ’way up here!” 


Cottece Grapuate: Will you pay 
me what I’m worth? 
Emptoyer: I'll do better than that; 
I'll give you a small salary to start 
with. 
At last we’re immune from 
Anchovies are just sardines that un- the advertisements of these 
derstand sales-psychology. book clubs. We belong to 
all of them. 


So far, the most practical use dis- 
covered for bridge prizes is to give ApvicE To AN Actor: Don’t 
them away for bridge prizes take any Hollywooden nickels. 





If a business college 
wants to guarantee 
more speed in its stenog- 
raphers, it might teach 
them the touch system 
in nose-powdering. 


Mud Color 


Our week-end host overlooked no de- 
tails. He even had colored water 
coming out of the spouts in his ritzy 
bathroom. 


It’s strange how fast mail trucks 
drive when they pass you on the 
street, and how long it takes a check 
to reach you. 


When you are invited out to dinner 
it’s easy to tell which salad is yours. 
If you start eating the one on the 
right, the one on the left is yours. 


Some uncles have so much money 
you never see them at all. 


If all other attempts to get the office 
force down to work on time fail, try 
building a hotel across the street and 
having the guests sleep with their 
shades up. 


“That's what you get, folks, for 
making whoopee.” 


“Well, Enoch, what d’ye think o° them 
beach pejamys?” 
“Dunno, Ed—I never use ‘em.” 
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“That's me father, but he can’t afford to recognize me on account of his position.” 





Life 


Short Stories of Life 


The Luck Ball 


by Stanley Tipton 


ITH outraged brakes squeal- 

ing a protest, the knobby lit- 

tle roadster lurched to a stop, 
its right fender a scant foot from the 
coat-tails of a leaping pedestrian—a 
flabby man whose escape denoted sur- 
prising agility. 

The pleasant faced youngster at the 
wheel smiled and said, “Sorry, sir. 
Glad | didn’t hit you.” 

The flabby man stared. 

“You're ‘Smoke Ball Eddie Bland,’ 
ain't you?” 

“That's me, all right. Going to the 
game?” The man nodded. 

“Hop in,” said Eddie. 

The man climbed in ponderously 
and the roadster jumped ahead. 

“See b’ th’ papers Mac’s startin’ 
ye t'day.” 

“So I understand.” 

“Well if ye c’n start ‘em like ye 
cn finish “em, them Beavers 
won't have a look in.” 

Eddie smiled. For two- 
thirds of the season he had 
done heroic work as a relief 
hurler. And now he had a 
long awaited chance to 
pitch a whole game, with 
a promise of a regular 
turn on the mound if he 
showed well. 

“Did ye reely learn U 
pitch b’ throwin’ rocks at 
rabbits down in South 
Ca'liny, like they say ye 
did?” 

Eddie laughed. “News- 
paper bunk. I was born and 
raised in South Carolina, yes. 

But I learned to pitch with a 
baseball.” 

“Hm—’s what I figgered.” 

“Have a cigar?” inquired Eddie. 
“There's a box of them in that door- 
pocket. Help yourself.” 

“Thanks. Don’t mind if I do.” 

The man reached a pudgy hand into 
the pocket, groped about and drew 
out—an unopened bottle of whiskey. 

Eddie saw it and laughed. “I guess 
they're on this side,” he said. With 
his left hand he reached into the other 


pocket and located the cigars. He 
passed them over. 

“I’m slipping that bottle to Trainer 
Joe. I had a kink in my arm yes- 
terday and he worked two _ hours 
overtime on me. I[roned it out, too.” 

The flabby man still held the bottle. 

“Whiskey, ain’t it?” 

“Sure.” 

“Now that’s too bad, young feller. 
I’m downright sorry, I am,” he sighed. 
“Transportin’ it, too, ye wuz.” 

“Say, what are you talking about?” 
snapped Eddie. 


“Cain't no 
player in de worl’ hit 
a luck ball,” 


The flabby man threw back his 
lapel. “Pro’bition enforcement agent,” 
he said succinctly. “I'll have to confis- 
cate the bottle an’ put ye under arrest. 
Right sorry, too.” 

Eddie started to offer him money but 
changed his mind. There was some- 
thing about the man that stamped him 
as one of those mournful individuals 
who have a sense of duty. 


baseball 


“Tell ye what, Mr. Bland,” said the 
man as they neared the park, “ain’t no 
call t’ arrest ye right now, long’s I 
know who ye are. If ye'll meet me 
at y're autymobile after th’ game, I'll 
lay off till then.” 

“Oh, thanks,” replied Eddie grate- 
fully. “Thanks a lot. This chance to 
pitch today means a heap to me.” 

The huge stands were filled. The 
game was about to be called. Um- 
pires chatted near the plate while 
ground-keepers groomed the diamond 
with the meticulous care of _hair- 
dressers. 

A wholly white head capping a face 
the color of stove polish popped around 
the end of the dugout. 

“Mistuh Eddie, Suh?” Bland looked 
up—then sprang to his feet. In two 
strides he was up the steps and grasping 
a black calloused hand. 

“What are you doing so 
far from home, Uncle 

Andy?” 
“T's a delicate.” 
“A what?” 
“A delicate to de Culled 
Baptis’ Convention. Yas- 
suh. I seen in de papehs 
dat y’ wuz gwine pitch 
tday, ‘n ol’ Andy jes’ 
nache’ly had t see de 
game. I’s got a box seat 
right heah.” 
Eddie was 
“Well, that’s 
Andy—you'll 
me?” 
“ "Deed I will. Yassuh. 
Yas indeedy. An’ Mistuh 
Eddie,” the old negro 
stepped closer and groped 
in his pocket, “does y’ git 
in a pinch, jes’ y’ rub dis heah rabbit's 
foot on de ball. Dat make a luck ball 
outen it. Cain’t no baseball player in 
de worl’ hit a luck ball.” 

Eddie suppressed a smile as he put 
the rabbit’s foot in his hip pocket. 

It was a fast snappy game. The 
Beavers had their pitching ace in the 
box but Eddie was a match for him. 
“No hits, no runs, no errors” went 
click-clicking out over the telegraph 
wires at the end of each inning until 
the seventh. In that frame Eddie’s 

(Continued on Page 36) 
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fine, Uncle 
root for 











“Naughty, naughty, pet-—mama spank!” 


A burglar leads a dangerous life. 
One hiding under a bed or a couch 
is in constant danger of having cig- 
arette ashes swept in his face. 


The talkies are to the legitimate 
stage, what the tabloids are to the 
newspapers. 


Target practice in the prohibition 
service. 


Scott Shots 


It is unwise to eat oysters in any 
month without an R or to drink boot- 
leg whiskey in any month containing 
a vowel. 


The disadvantage of the dial sys- 
tem of telephoning is that you have to 
swear at yourself for not getting the 
right number. 


How to get even with a life-guard— 
go to his beach and drown yourself. 


Exercise is a wonderful thing but 
about midnight we wish the people in 
the apartment above would give up 
putting the shot and take up checkers. 


“It’s not just the work I enjoy,” 
said the taxi driver, “it’s the people | 
run into.” 


One of the best things that can be 
said about golf is that it isn’t com- 
pulsory. 


Door-to-door salesmen are often stu- 
dious. We know one who worked his 
way through college for twenty years. 


One of the pleasures of a night club 
is sitting around watching the enter- 
tainers make lots of your money. 


About the time a man is old enough 
to know better you can expect the 
worst. —W. W. Scott. 





It Sims To Me 


Sometimes I sit and worry about 
how lazy I am. And then I think of 
how tired I might be if I were not so 


lazy. 3 


Runaway horses are headed off by 
policemen, but there’s no known way 
to stop a woman who starts out ahead 
of the usher down a dark theatre 


aisle. 


If a plane expects to land on water, 
it has pontoons. If it expects to land 
in a field, it has wheels. But a pedes- 
trian has only the seat of his trousers. 


Some scientist would help humanity 
by perfecting a hand-lotion that would 
give the best results when diluted with 
warm water containing the breakfast 


dishes. 


Wonder if an auto mechanic keeps 
the towel-rack in his bath-room filled 
with clean cushion-covers to wipe his 
hands on? 


Sometimes I wish grapes grew as 
large as watermelons. And then I 
think of the trouble it would be to 
carry home a bunch. 


It would be fun to know what it 
would have been if the man who dis- 
covered asparagus had _ discovered 
something else instead. 


Why is it that a little wax rubbed 
on a man’s moustache convinces him 
that he knows all about women? 

—Tom Sims. 














Reporter: Are you a college 
man, Mr. Selfmade? 


“When you say that, smile!” 
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Gusst: Well, Jones, I gotta 
hand it to you, you certainly 
know how to throw a picnic. 
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- 
“JIJBOKNIJOUMKJB” & 
(A rather bad thing 
for a parrot to say.) 


A “WUBJI”" 
(A lass who is 
chronically seven 
minutes late.) 


A 
“BLUMNB” 
(A Zipper to 

keep small 
kangaroos 
from falling 
out.) 


VunaM ANIA abil Wi? 


A “NOBBJOB”" 
(A Baited Breath.) 


A “BLBLOB” 
(The ill-fitting helmet 
of a Deputy 
Fire Chief.) 


A “NIJNOPB” 
(A memory course 
for elephants who 

sometimes forget.) 
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A 
“MOOMK” 
(A tree 
that grows 

ot 
Water 
Bottle 
Stoppers.) 


AN “OBJMN” 
77. (A Pocket-Book 
™ \. Magnate who seeks 
Crocodiles with 
pursed lips.) 
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Lire’s Little Educational Charts. 
The Language of the Congo at a Glance. 





Life 


Little Rambles With a | WK WEIN 
Serious Thinkers rt af 

Despite the stupid censorship of \ | AN Al TALKING PICTURE 
Massachusetts and points west, when | | : 
a man looks at a woman, it is per- 
fectly normal that certain thoughts 
among others should occur. 

—Isaac Goldberg. 





Not all men are born Romeos any 
more than they are born with tenor 
voices. —Dorothy Dix. 


If Shakespeare had come to London 
nowadays he would have become a 
journalist. —Sir James Barrie. 


I shall exert my influence with a 
negligent Almighty the day I arrive 
in Heaven. 
—George Jean Nathan. 
Biorto: Try to keep afloat, 
buddy, I'm getting a 


life preserver. 





“Doctor Millikan explained Ein- 
stein’s theory of relativity! What 
could cocktails—absent, of course, but 
not even conspicuously absent—have 
added to such an evening?” 


—Mabel Walker Willebranat. 


Life is too short to expend one’s 
time and effort on every dog that 
barks. —Dr. S. Parkes Cadman. 




















Green StaBce Hann: I'm jest yawnin’ t’ make th’ hawss yawn so's 1 


kin git his bridle on. 
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Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
The American Golfer. 











SEATTLE, Wash.—Here’s a golf 
story, sworn to and attested by the 
participants: Egbert Brix of this city 
drove off the third tee for the longest 
hole on the course, 405 yards. The 
ball sliced out of bounds, hit the con- 
crete highway, bounced onto the top 
of an automobile, teetered on the car’s 
top, rolled off under the rear wheel 
where it was pinched in such a man- 
ner as to cause it to leap into the air, 
fly across a ditch and land on the ob- 
jective green, where it rolled to within 
four feet of the cup. 


NEW YORK—A questionnaire sent 
to the chorus girls in “A Night in 
Venice” by a social service organiza- 
tion elicits their requirements as to 
prospective husbands. He doesn’t have 
to be handsome, but he mustn’t be 
bald; bachelors preferred; grass wid- 
owers come under the head of “sec- 
onds;” mustn’t go out with other girls 
after he is married, unless wife is in- 
formed; mustn’t be over thirty-five, and 
of course must earn a decent living. 
No objection to millionaires. 


LOS ANGELES—A dish of jello 
slipped off of Henry Berman’s tray 
while he was in a cafeteria. ‘The dish 
shattered but the jello disappeare? from 
view. Berman had no idea where .t had 
gone until he reached to pay for his 
check. The dessert was in his pocket. 


DETROIT—According to statistics 
published by the Detroit Chief of Po- 
lice there are 15,000 speakeasies in this 
city of 1,500,000 inhabitants, that is, 
one for every 100 of the population. 


NEW YORK—Dr. Thomas Dar- 
lington, a Presbyterian elder, a mem- 
ber of Tammany and formerly city 
health commissioner, is practicing 
dress reform for men in hot weather. 
He appeared at a Rotary lunch with- 
out shirt or collar. He wore a cot- 
ton union suit, socks, shoes, trousers 
with suspenders and a thin coat with 
a detachable washable collar. 


NEWPORT, R. I.—Theodore R. 
Pell can hit a golf ball 200 yards or 
more with a tennis racquet. He did so 
in a close match with Harry Paine 
Bingham, who used all his golf clubs. 
Pell swung his racquet for all strokes 
except on the greens, where he em- 
ployed a mashie. He did nine holes 
in forty-two to Bingham’s forty. 


HOBOKEN, N. J.—On being ar- 
rested for walking the streets sans 
shirt, shoes, hat or coat, John Marce- 
naro, thirty-two, said the women were 
allowed to promenade with less on 
than he was wearing and that he be- 
lieved he was not receiving a square 


deal. 
KATONAH, N. Y.—Mr. Ed Chap- 


man claims to be the world’s cham- 
pion commuter. For thirty-nine years he 
has made the round trip to New York 
City on every business day, or 291 
trips a year, a total distance 1,046,938 
miles. Only twice has he missed the 
6:40 A. M., and isn’t quitting yet. He 
says the first million miles are the 
hardest. 


NEW YORK—Broadway’s newest 
catch-penny is the voice-talking ma- 
chine. For fifty cents you can sing, 
whistle or cry into the recorder, and 
a minute or so later you get your lit- 
tle record, and can take it home and 
put it on the phonograph, and hear 
yourself as others hear you, or you 
can send it to someone with your own 
message on it. 


RICHMOND—Virginia’s __ literary 
fund, probably the only one of its kind 
in the country, reached the sum of 
$6,000,000 July 1. The fund is de- 
rived from fines for state law viola- 
tions and was started in 1810. The 
interest is loaned to rural counties for 
building schoolhouses. 


HARTFORD, Conn.—When an ac- 
cused man, charged with operating an 
automobile with defective brakes, told 
Judge J. L. Bonee in court here that 
he had been “thinking of junking the 
old can,” his Honor suspended sen- 
tence upon the promise that the car 
would be “junked.” 


Life Abroad 


HAMILTON, Canada—Declaring, 
“This is my suit and I am going to 
wear it,” Edward Kahrs created a 
furore in the shopping district by ap- 
pearing in a cotton shirt, dark knee- 
length pants and a pair of sandals and 
a straw hat. 

“If the women can do it, why can 
not the men?” he asked. “They 
dress sensibly and have more vitality.” 

The costume was sanctioned by law 
despite an appeal from the health 
evangelist’s wife. 


VIENNA—A young couple, wearing 
smiles, but little else, and carrying 
their clothes in their hands promenaded 
the fashionable streets for several blocks 
before they were arrested. Theodor 
Emdinger, chef, and his young bride 
thus advertised to the world that they 
were forced to pawn their last cloth- 
ing; and within a day employment was 


offered to both. 


PARIS—Prof. Guillain, member of 
the French Academy of Medicine, and 
famous neurolggist, says that “the use 
of cocktails, wished on us by America, 
is turning the sanest nation on earth 
into a set of imbeciles. When we 
drank wine we produced great philos- 
ophers, thinkers, poets and artists, but 
with the use of cocktails we are headed 
for utter decay and decline.” 


LONDON—Thomas Murray Rawl- 
ings, aged thirty-four, of Monument 
Hill, Weybridge, Surrey, was fined £5 
at Kingston-on-Thames for being 
drunk in charge of a motor-car. The 
police doctor said he declined to try 
the test of saying “Around the rugged 
rock a ragged rascal ran a royal race.” 


MADRID—It is related that no one 
likes the national custom of “gedunk- 
ing” the churro, (native hard roll) 
in coffee quite so well as King Alfonso. 
When his English-born Queen remon- 
strated with him he said he only felt 
sorry if it wasn’t done in England be- 
cause they didn’t know what they were 
missing. 
















































Biotto: Say, mis- 
ter! This ain’t no 
masquerade party 
— it’s a firel 





“I ain’t one o’ these han’some life 
== guards, mum, but I'll get ye ashore.” 


Cooperstown, N. Y., July 9—Woods 


by in betimes with my breakfast tray and 
Baird also the bad tidings that the spots will 
Leonard not come out of my white silk gown, 


which does seem a tragedy in that 
I did wear it but five minutes before acquiring 
them. Then up and did on my sleeveless pongee 
with the blue polka dots, and off to the village to 
replenish my clinical supplies, and whilst I was un- 
chaperoned in the drug store I was moved by the 
opportunity to eat some vanilla ice-cream, but Lord! 
the portion was small enough to be a mere sample, 
and just as I was shamelessly bawling my order for 
a second to the exceedingly deaf man who served 
me, Nowell walked into the shop, a most unfor- 
tuitous arrival, since our hostess had this very morn- 
ing tabooed his suggestion of ice-cream for dinner 
on the grounds that Mistress Pep would eat it to 
her probable detriment. I must admit here secretly 
that I have consumed more ice-cream out of bounds 
than my friends and relatives are aware of, nor has 
it done me any apparent harm, neither, but Samuel 
says that I do regard all nourishment as so much 
manna which does not cause me to drop dead in 
the street. Home to find the assembled household 
engaged in much pleasant, aimless discourse, in es- 
pecial on the charm of a young woman with a great 
number of serious cavaliers, until it did seem to me 
that she had not only It but Them, as Mistress Ford 
did say at Commencement time. Dinner this night 
at Susan’s, of clear beet soup, chicken lobster, squab, 
lima beans, sweet corn, rice cakes, etc., and the most 
beautiful salad that ever I saw in my life, fashioned 
from vari-colored balls of watermelon and canteloupe. 
Sat next Mr. Greene from Cherry Valley, who did 
tell me of a bishop of his acquaintance who, being 
asked if the mint julep which he had consumed had 
hit the spot, had quoth, “Yes, but I have two spots.” 
And it did mind me of the bishop who, lecturing 
his grandsons on temperance, had told them that 
when the brace of candles before them should ap- 
pear as four, it was high time for their departure, 

(Continued on Page 35) 
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Hussy: / suppose breakfast 
is ready. I hear you scrap 
ing the toast. 


Believe It Or Don’t 


On July 18, 1929, Egidius P. Whiller of New 
York City, automobiling with his family in a small 
Connecticut town, inquired of a man on the street 
where there was a good place to eat. The pedes- 
trian did not reply, “I don’t know—I'm a stranger 
here myself,” but directed Mr. Whiller where he 
could go to get a good meal. 


Mr. Clement Baskert of Indianapolis, Indiana, 
was sitting on the front porch of his home with his 
wife, the evening of August 8, 1928, when it sud- 
denly began to rain. His wife said: “Clem, I’m 
sure it’s raining in up-stairs.” Mr. Baskert groaned, 
got up and went up-stairs. And, sure enough, rain 
was actually coming in through the open windows 
of their bedroom! 


At a party, on the evening of October 1, 1927, 
Jonas Purt, a citizen of Brooklyn, N. Y., while play- 
ing bridge with his wife as his partner, took the 
bid away from her and was set three tricks. She 
remarked: “Too bad, Jonas, you played it beauti- 
fully anyway.” 


A conductor on a passenger train was discovered 
in April, 1929, who did not wear a ring. 


Upon Sept. 12, 1926, Mr. John P. Battercorn, a 
prominent business man of Crossburg, Ohio, re- 
turned home after a tour of Europe. “I hated like 
hell to come back here and have to look at these 
terrible buildings again,” he remarked to a local 
reporter at the depot. 


Mr. and Mrs. Chester Bott of Maywood, Indiana, 
were greatly annoyed upon a Sunday afternoon in 
1927, by the mad crying spell of their only child, a 
boy aged four. “He gets that temper from your 
father,” said Mr. Bott. “Yes, Pa had just that kind,” 
agreed Mrs. Bott. —Fred B. Mann. 












































Lovesick SvuiTor 
(trying suicide): 
And if she’s not 
lookin’ out the 
window—I'm an 


awful sapl 
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Roughin’ it, Mister? 


FARMER 








MERICA'S FIRST FRONT-WHEEL-DRIVy 
MOTOR CAR 


It was a notable group of men who had met for dinner . . . representative men in 
several fields of achievement... art and letters, commerce and finance... and 
conversation eventually centered upon motor cars... And it was the common 

that the automobiles they owned, while rated fine and dependable, fell somewhat 


of the consummate. 


Body silence, riding comfort, flowing motion, all the other attributes so glowingly 


ised had never been realized to the full... More than all else, these cars lacked t 
individuality of design which sets their homes and their other personal possessions 
And these men of sound judgment and good taste finally got to wondering, out 
if something couldn't be done about it. Ideas were exchanged, and suggestions 
And because they have the money and the will to have just what they want, if 
wants are humanly attainable, they reached this decision: 

“Let's see if these conjectures of ours are practical. If they are, why not finan 
build such a car? Maybe something good will come out of it.” 

So engineers were called in, blueprints were made, ideas were translated inte 
And this car, today, after two years of unhurried development, rides the boulevards 
One of its twelve sponsors bas given to it bis name... Ruxton. The engine that 

it is a straight-eight, of course. The body is handcrafted by Budd .. . Joseph Urban, 
yet supreme in the sphere of stage decor, has created its colorings . . . Schumach 
loomed its exclusive fabrics. 

And in this starkly, smartly individual car, the decided advantages of the 

drive may be enjoyed .. . for the first time in history of American automobile desig 





THE 
RUXTON HANSOM 
FOR TOWN 
TRAVEL 


BOOY BY BUDD 
COLORINGS BY URBAN 
FABRICS BY SCHUMACHER 
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THE RUXTON ROADSTER —~ 


This shetch illestrates the wie ‘ = 
marked difference in . ©) : 


beight between the average 


he 
motor car and the Ruxton. THE RUXTON PHAETON A mm. fF 
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>—AND TEN INCHES LOWER THAN ANY 
OTHER MOTOR CAR ON THE ROAD 


In all the vocabulary of motordom, there are no new nouns or verbs or adjectives to describe this 


new car, exactly made to the exacting specifications of twelve exacting men. 


So the old words, which find a new meaning and a truer definition in the Ruxton, must suffice 
though they have been sadly vitiated by use and abuse and hyperbole. 

All cars, we are told, are low, but the eye-arresting lowness of the Ruxton is not an optical illusion 
but a genuine lowness ingeniously attained by a ten-inch reduction in car and body height alike, 
yet without a single compromise with standard road clearance or headvoom. 

Smooth road performance is a common promise, but the unburdened roll of the Ruxton can be had 
only from power that pulls evenly from the front, never from a jerky force that pushes from the rear. 
Restful riding comfort, too, has a familiar sound, but bow can it ever be fully experienced save 
in a car of the Ruxton’s unique design? ...a car with but the minimum of unsprung weight to be 
carried, a car whose rear springs have been spared the dissipating task of taking the drive and so 
are free to perform their one vital function ... . the perfect cradling of the body. 

We read, as well, how this body and that bas been divorced from exasperating protests of strain, 
but only in the Ruxton have the sources of these common noises . . . the vibrating driveshaft and the 
chattering differential... been eliminated. 

And while safety at high speeds is a phrase frequently encountered, it is always relative in meaning 
except when applied to the Ruxton with its center of gravity ten inches lower than that of any other 
American automobile. 

A very interesting car, the Ruxton, and a most unusual one. Perhaps you'd like to know more 
about it. If you would, a letter addressed to New Era Motors, Incorporated, Seventeen East 
Forty-fifth Street, New York City, will bring more detailed information. 


AMERICA’S FIRST FRONT-WHEEL-DRIVE MOTOR CAR 
setae! BODY BY BUDD e COLORINGS BY URBAN e FABRICS BY SCHUMACHER 





LIFE’S 


Life 


Summer 


“This is the life!” 


Cam 


Babe Ruth and LIFE’S Camps 


HEN you were a kid did you 
ever stand outside the base- 
ball fence and squint for 
hours with your eyes next to a knot- 
hole and then wait outside the team’s 
quarters to worship the heroes of the 
diamond as they strutted out, unaware 
of your existence? Red does that, too. 
Red thinks he would like to be 
a baseball player when he grows up; 
Babe Ruth is his ideal and he prac- 
tices every gesture and mannerism of 
his hero. It would have been amus- 
ing last summer at Lire’s Camp for 
you to watch Red swing the bat 
in the Ruth manner; it would have 
been amusing, were it not for the 
undercurrent of pathos when one 
thought of the powerful figure of Babe 
Ruth and then saw this thin, gangling 
boy of twelve, whose under-developed 
body and pale face under the bright 
thatch of red hair showed the rav- 
ages of malnutrition and lack of air 
and sunshine. 


Although Red’s undaunted enthu- 
siasm and determination in his chosen 
career went a long way, he was not 
a crack baseball player; he did not 
have the physical stamina. His first 
two days at camp tired him. He was 
not accustomed to the fresh air and 
in his eagerness to play and play and 
play he would surely have overstrained 
himself had not the ever-watchful 
counsellors restricted his activities and 
seen to it that he rested in the 
afternoon and drank quantities of 
milk. 

That was another thing not only 
about Red but many of the other boys 
as well. Red did not like milk. He 
was pat on that point. He detested 
vegetables and the other nourishing 
foods that were so vital to his health; 
he was not accustomed to them and 
he told his counsellor that he much 
preferred pickles and hot dogs. He 
threatened at first to be a “case,” until 
the counsellor was inspired. He 


thought of Babe -Ruth and inquired 
about his diet; after that it was easy 
sailing. Red was perfectly willing to 
eat whatever his hero ate and by the 
end of his stay he had gained weight 
and vigor and life. He went home 
a veritable picture of glowing health. 

You made this possible for Red last 
year. Won't you help him to come 
back again this summer and show the 
fellows that now that he has learned 
to eat properly, he can swing a bat 
with the best of them? It costs so 
little to do it, too—only twenty dol- 
lars will send Red to Lire’s Camp for 
Boys at Pottersville, N. J., or his sister, 
Jane, to Lire’s Camp for Girls at 
Branchville, Conn., for sixteen days; 
if you can spare more, it will send 
another boy with him. Anything you 
send can be used; every bit helps. 
Please make out a check now and mail 
it to Lire’s Fresh Air Fund, 598 Madi- 
son Avenue, New York City. 

—I. M. 


LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Summer Camps are supported entirely by vol- 


untary contributions from Lire’s readers. 


$20.00 will 


provide a sixteen-day vacation for one child from the 


city streets—the only vacation he or she will have. Con- 


tributions of any amount are welcomed. 


If you cannot 


provide for one child, send in what you can afford. Your 
contribution will be added to by others and some child 
will be the beneficiary. Make out checks to 


Lire’s FRESH AIR FUND, 598 Madison Ave., N. Y.C. 
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Thoughts While Shaving 


Every morning I shave ‘em off and 
every morning here they are again. 
Terrible waste of energy. If all the 
whiskers I’ve shaved off were laid end 
to end—when you come to the end 
of a perfect day. Aw, shut up. What 
are you singing for? What have you 
got to be happy about? I’m even de- 
veloping a double chin. Double, dou- 
ble toil and trouble. There'll be plenty 
of trouble if I don’t pay last month’s 
installment on my car. Clap hands, 
here comes the sheriff! Heigh ho, be- 
sides getting fat, I’m losing my mind. 
What's the difference. As long as | 
don’t lose my fatal way with women. 
What does it matter if skies are grey 
—aw, shut up. Bet it'll rain today 
sure because I got a shine last night. 
That’s not all I got last night. No 
wonder I’m falling apart this morn- 
ing. Gin with beer chasers isn’t a 
gentleman’s drink. When are you go- 
ing to pull yourself together and be- 
gin to amount to something? When 
are you going to buckle down—get to 
work, save some money and try to 
justify your existence? I’m dying and 
you ask me riddles. . . . Thank Pete, 
that’s finished until tomorrow. 


—Robert Lord. 


“Doggone my woman, 
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“Yes, Senor, this old place has changed a lot—why for two years now the whole 
country's been lingering on the verge of peace.” 


“Is Grace generous?” 
“Is she! Why that girl would give 
you the tan off her back.” 


Next time a man tells you that talk 
is cheap, ask him if he knows how 
much a session of congress costs. 


She can’t say I didn’t look for a jobl” 
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Sound Effects 


“Sailing, sailing 
Over the bounding main” 


, HICH brings us right smack 
up to the Larchmont Regatta, 
whatever that is, which hap- 


pened last week ...a Regatta, 

as far as I could make out, 

is a body of water full 

of sail boats going 

fowhere in 

particular... 

the boats, I 

mean, not the 

water... but 

maybe I’m wrong... 

maybe a Regatta is a body 

full of liquor going nowhere 
in particular in sail boats. 


Joke of the Week 


Regatta new joke . . . First Yachts- 
man (with a yachting cap)—“What 
was that Long Island Sound?” ... 
Second Yachtsman (with a yachting 
cap)—“That was somebody shaking a 
cocktail shaker.” ... Some fun, eh 


kid! 


Beware Sailor! 


A sailor is a person who wears an 
old pair of duck trousers, an old shirt 
and a new yachting cap . . . he knows 
all about luffs, booms, tacks, jibs, and 
thingamis ... he works all spring 
polishing the bottom of his boat, and 
the rest of the summer he spends 
skimming over the top of the waves 
at the nerveracking speed of ten 
miles an hour, or should 
I say knots?, sitting on 


Larchmont Regatta 


a deck which is tilted at an angle of 
forty-five degrees . . . every once in a 
while he has to duck or he goes boom! 
»« «If that’s fun I’m Mary Pick- 
ford. ... 1 cam understand getting a 
kick out of a boat that will do forty but 
this idling along, sitting on a cellar 
door, is my idea of nothing to do... 
which statement will lose me my en- 
tire yachting following. 


Larchmont Nights 


Regatta week is full of nights... 
Pool night, Fancy Dress Ball night, 
Fireworks night, Firewater night, etc. 

. on Pool night all the guests try 
to keep from falling in the pool... 
at the Fancy Dress Ball all the mem- 
bers come disguised as Yachtsmen and 
the ladies as Indian gels . . . on Fire- 
works night everybody sits on the 
beach and says “Ah!” every time a 
skyrocket goes up or a guest goes 
down . . . it’s just a week packed full 
of innocent fun! . . . at the end of the 
week there are more wrecks on land 
than there are in the water. 


Curtain! 


But enough of sailing! .. . they 
really should have gotten Joan Lowell 
to cover this regatta anyway! .. 
here’s my chance while Odd McIntyre 
is holidaying (with pay) in Holly- 
wood to tell you what is wrong with 
the theatre . . . or, at least, one thing, 
which I thought up all by myself 

. there is nothing mew in the thea- 
tre . . . that’s what’s wrong with the 
theatre! 


I’m referring now to the eye and ear 
end of the theatre which is supposed to 
contain comedy .. . take Eddie Can. 
tor, Will Mahoney, the Marx Brothers, 
Moran & Mack, Jimmy Durante, Loy 
Clayton and Eddie Jackson, and a 
dozen other ex-vaudeville clowns 
«+. they’ve all been doing the very 
same act for the past ten years! . 
and why, don’t they get a new act? 
... they’re like the fellow that said 
“T’ve got a book!” . . . and when the 
old stuff makes the audience roll in 





the aisles why 
should they 
bother racking 
their brains or their gag writers with 
new ones? . . . a comedian is like an 
editor of a magazine (here’s where I 
get the air!) . . . when he gets hold 
of something that seems to take he’s 
scared to death to change it so he 
keeps pounding away at the old 
hokum until the Lamés give him 4 
nice Campbell funeral or he goes to 
the Editor’s Home (Well, I was going 
to quit anyway!) . . . and yet he calls 
himself an artist! (The comedian, ! 
mean, not the editor!) . . . the come 


) 





New York 


dian thinks about as much of his art 
as Earl Carroll does of improving the 
theatre . . . I suggest that the gentle- 
men listed above (the editor excepted) 
go into a huddle and get a new act! 


Manhattan Raps-ody 


The top of the Grand Central build- 
ing looks like Little Nemo’s palace 
. . . Gershwin’s music for “Show Girl” 
is not so hot and that includes “An 
American in Paris.” . . . Why doesn’t 
Grover Whalen do something about 
needled beer? . . . why doesn’t he raise 
the speed limit on Riverside Drive and 
lower it in the theatres? ... why 
doesn’t he let people park all day on 
the street if they want to? .. . they 
do it anyway so why not give them 
permission? . why don't Buses 
stop at signs that say “Bus stops here 
signalled”? ... Earl Carroll 
ought to give another bath-tub party 
and take one himself. . . . Who told 
Dr. Rockwell he was funny? 


when 


Manna- 
About-Town 


The rooster 
atop the Heck- 
scher building 
tells you all about 
the weather . . 
if it points gener- 
ally north it is go- 
ing to be a nice 
day and cool- 


ish... but 


then, mind you, if it points south it 
means rain, hail, snow or a dry 
raid . . . the Photomatons have gone 
talkie—you can now have your picture 
“took” and hear yourself talk... 
why is it gels take so long to put on 
so little? . . . the dear things will go 
without stockings but you can bet your 
sweet life they'll never go without 
shoes . . . it would hurt their feet and 
besides shoes are too expensive to go 
without ...the story that’s going 
ardund about the Scotchman who was 





having his brain removed at St. Vin- 
cent’s hospital when the fire broke out 
—everybody rushed to the street and 
when they came back the Scotchman 
was gone but his brain was still on 
the table—it became a great mystery 
and where do you think they finally 
found him?—teaching school in I/re- 


land! 
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OR an hour I’ve been sitting in 
Hf: bathing suit under a Califor- 

nia umbrella all humped up like 
a camel, nibbling at the loose end of 
a hangnail and trying to write some- 
thing snappy for Lire. 

With my usual flair for putting my 
foot in it, I told the editor the other 
week if he would send me to Holly- 
wood I’d send him back some cracker- 
jack pieces. It seemed to me theatri- 
cal performances for the summer had 
been truncated—I’ve been aching for a 
spot for that one—to meet the claims 
of the talkies. 

“All the actors and the real news are 
out there right now,” I pleaded, 
plucking a bit of fluff off his coat lapel 
and twisting the toe of my shoe. 

“You can’t possibly do worse there 
than you have been doing here,” he 
said in a voice that had all the ear 
marks of a sneer and with that I gave 
him a playful push and we began 
leaping over chairs and desks and 
chasing each other around the room. 
Me and him, heigh ho and lack-a-day! 

That in a very brief outline is how 
I happened to come west and here | 
am already delirious and as free of 
ideas as a flea is of high bicycles. In 
the first place, I had only been here 
three days when I took an earthquake 
smack on the chin. 

It was 9:00 a. M. when the room be- 
gan to sway, the wall pictures to 
Charleston, the dog to bark and it is 
a good thing I hadn’t eaten breakfast. 
I suspected one of those ailing clams 
you sometimes pick up the night be- 
fore and resolved right then to be a 
better boy, help old ladies across the 
street and write to the folks. 


"Madam, your Oh my! Oh 

husband was { Now who’ 

killed in a dry the 
dishes ?” 


"BIRD OF 
PARADISE® 


Toes 


we 
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A few minutes later, as we say at 
the studios, came the calm. The valet, 
anyway he takes the egg spots off my 
vest, dropped in. “Quite a tremble,” 
he observed. 

“My mood is too Euripidean for 
your high-blown optimism,” I snapped. 
“That was an earthquake and go tell 
the Chamber of Commerce to pull in 
its neck.” When I get excited that 
way I don’t know my own strength. 
Neighbors call me “Old Fury.” 

You'd think an earthquake would 
be enough to give a guy the scream- 


"The best thing 
You can do is to 
go home and 
make it vp 
with your 











ing meemies, but on top of that they 
had to fill the town with visiting Elks. 
Every time you look out the window 
a new delegation, led by a big brass- 
band, goes prancing by. 

All this gives you a sketchy idea of 
what I am up against. First an 
earthquake, then Elks raising Ned. It 
is terrible to be literary. Sometimes 
I wish, as do so many others, I had 
stuck to the delivery wagon. 

Still, if I had I would have gone on 
to the end without seeing Willie Col- 
lier’s shirt. I ran across him in a 
hotel lobby. It was an orange and 
black striped creation especially de- 
signed by the American Awning & 
Tent Co. at, I understand, the sugges- 
tion of Valeska Suratt. 

He told me he had gone definitely 
Hollywood, thumbed his suspenders, 
teetered back and forth on black and 
white golf shoes and invited me out 
to his Spanish castle with a patio. 
That’s what happens when a bang-up 
comedian goes talkie. 
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I do not know what all this new 
movie experimentation will do to the 
legitimate theatre but after learning 
to be a detective in twelve lessons and 
prowling about the Cinema Belt it is 
my deduction that Hollywood has 
swung one from the ankle. They are 
grabbing off all the top-notchers. | 
dare anyone to think up a better come- 
dian than Walter Catlett. 


Well, you will find Walter at a glass. 
top desk with a row of push gadgets 
in a talkie factory. And if the theatre 
has an actor with a greater middle. 
class appeal than Eddie Dowling I'll 
kiss One Eye Connelly on both cheeks 
in front of the Paramount Building 
any Tuesday morning at 10:18. 


Baa 
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Walk up Hollywood Boulevard on a 
sunny morning and you will likely 
see Eddie swinging along as noncha- 
lantly and as happily as he did across 
Forty-second street—and if you speak 
to him about Broadway his face clouds 
up with one of those “I seem to recall 
the place vaguely” expressions. 

Broadway, of course, may recover but 
honesty compels the reluctant confes- 
sion that from here on my little sand- 
dune it looks a trifle shot. When on 
every hand you see such talent as 
Marie Dressler, John Barrymore, Ina 
Claire and a list of that calibre as long 
as your Aunt Emma’s tippet—and 
more arriving daily—punching the 
clock it makes you think. Something 
had better be done and quickly or 
Lire is not going to need a dramatic 
critic much longer for there will be no 
drama to review. 

Either that or I am wrong again as 
usual, 


“what! A man just 

hanged himself in 

your cellar? Did at 
you cut him 

down?" ~ 
(ey? 


"No. He wasnt 
dead yet.” 
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“Charming Sinners” 


NY motion picture in which Ruth 
Chatterton, Clive Brook and 
William Powell appear would 

be worth while for the mere novelty 
of listening to three people in one 
movie who speak good English nat- 
urally and intelligibly. In addition 
to this asset, “Charming Sin- 
ners” is well directed and ex- 
cellently acted. 

The picture demands a 
caste of exceptional conversa- 
tional ability as it is composed 
for the most part of polite 
lines about an impolite sub- 
ject that requires delicate han- 
dling. Far be it from this 
department to engage in a 
controversy with erudite 
churchmen or moralists on 
the point of whether or not it 
is possible to sin charmingly, 
but we do say that if such a 
thing is possible, it is done in 
this movie. The entire mat- 
ter is handled with refined 
restraint—in fact, when look- 
ing back over the film we 
cannot recall a single instance 
in which passion is displayed 
by anything more material 
than a kiss on the hand or 
a perfectly technical reference 
to a lady’s knee. 

Clive Brook, a prominent 
London physician. develops 
a personal interest in his 
weak-kneed (physically and 
morally) patient, Mary Nolan. 
When the neighbors _ start 
talking, Clive’s wife, Miss 
Chatterton, steps in and 
cleverly averts a scandal, 
after which she gives hubby a 
lesson in domestic relations. 

The capable caste includes 
Montague Love and Laura 
Hope Crews. Mr. Love gives his usual 
satisfactory performance, and Miss 
Crews registers the same charming 
personality that has established her as 
one of the outstanding actresses of the 
American stage. 


Faulty recording detracts in a meas- 
ure from the film, but despite this 
defect we recommend “Charming Sin- 
ners” . particularly to wives who 
want to learn how to bring a straying 
husband back to his hearth and home. 
The patronage of this group should as- 
sure the financial success of the 
picture. 


“We must let Mr. Sabintosh try 
our Rolls sometime, Baxter.” 


‘Melody Lane” 


The release of “Melody Lane” es- 
tablishes a 100% record for the Uni- 
versal Company in its program of fea- 


ture talking pictures. They have all 
been bad. It begins to appear that 
Mr. Carl Laemmle and his associates 
have but one object in view in the 
making of talking pictures, and that 
is to make them talk, regardless of 
what they say. When the talkies first 
came into being there were loud 
shouts of protest against the glaring 
shortcomings of the recording 
machinery. By intelligent ef- 
forts engineers have been 
steadily improving the talkie 
machinery, but the cries of 
disapproval remain, and will 
continue, so long as the pro- 
ducers haven’t intelligence 
enough to improve the ama- 
teurish dialogue that has 
characterized the speaking 
films. 
Because of the unbelievably 
stupid lines in “Melody 
Lane” it would be manifestly 
unfair to blame any of the 
members of the cast for their 
failure to make the film any- 
thing other than a very bor- 
ing piece of film. Eddie 
Leonard, who plays the lead, 
has been one of the best 
known black-face comedians 
of the legitimate stage He 
still retains his pleasant per- 
sonality (as he proved in a 
personal appearance before 
the film was shown in New 
York) but you'd hardly 
guess it after seeing the 
asinine things he is made to 
say and do in this picture. 
Whatever applause his sing- 
ing and dancing may occasion 
will be the result of the affec- 
tion in which he is held as 
the man who used to sing 
“Ida” rather than for his per- 
lormance in “Melody Lane.” 
The story is about a third- 
rate vaudeville performer who calls his 
wife “Beautiful” and his baby daugh- 
ter, “Little Wonderful,” so they leave 
him, and can you blame them? A 
few years later fate decrees that he 
(Continued on Page 35) 
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Drama 


wkBrotners. Forty-eighth Street. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Bert Lytell and a fair show. 


WJourney’s Env. Henry Millers’. 
English vignette of the trenches, 
honey. 


$3.00—An 
and a 


WSrreet Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—If you miss this you're out of luck. 


Tue Jap— Gop. Cort—Get away from that 
shadow. It may be a spook! 


*®Tuwe Camet Turovcn THE 
Guild. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
Czechoslovakia. 


NeEDLeE’s Eve. 
$3.85—Fun in 


Comedy 


*Birp In Hanp. Morosco. $3.85—Drinkwater 
cuts himself a slice of English countryside. 

Freppy. Lyceum—With Raymond Walburn 
and Beatrice Terry. Reviewed later. 

*®Let Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Miss Larrimore 

as the gay grass-widow. Excellent. 

®My Girt Fripay. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 

$3.85—A little rough foolishness. 


Nick Women. Longacre—It has a flapper 
that cracks wise, and Robert Warwick. 


Eye and Ear 


*®A Nicut In Venice. Shubert. $5.50—Sat. 
Hol. $6.60—Ted Healy is the chief wag and 
he’s a pip. 

*®Broapway Nicuts. Forty-fourth Street. $5.50 
—Dr. Rockwell and a fast-stepping chorus. 


*®Fottow-Turvu. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50— 
Sat. Hol. $6.60—Golf to a swinging refrain 


or so. 


Hot Cuocotates. Hudson—Brownskin fumi- 


diddles. 


*%SHow Grr. 


*Tut 


*Tue Litre Suow. 


*®WHoopee. 


Ziegfeld. $6.60—Ruby Keeler 


surprises ‘em all. A smash. 


New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Sat. Hol. 
$6.60o—You can see it three times, and still 
want to go again. 


Music-Box. $4.40—Sat. 
Hol. $5.50—Clifton Webb shows he is more 
than a mere dancing man. And Fred Allen 
is a scream. 

Tue SxketcH Book. Earl Carroll—Lirt con- 
siders this show so offensive that it has 
refused to carry tickets for it. 

New Amsterdam. $6.60—“The 


Nervous Wreck” to music with Eddie Can- 
tor rolling his eyes. 


Movies 


CHARMING SINNERS. (TALKIE) 
Reviewed in this issue. 


Paramount— 


Metopy Lane. (Tatkre) Universal—Reviewed 


in this issue. 


Beninp THat Curtain. (Tatkre) Fox—The 
Earl Derr Biggers novel capably directed 
and well acted. Warner Baxter, Lois Moran 
and Gilbert Emery. Particularly Mr. Emery. 


THUNDER. (SILENT) Metro-Goldwyn—Lon 
Chaney with practically his own face mak- 
ing love to a locomotive. For railroad 
men and ardent Chaney fans. 


THe Wuee or Lire. (TaLKie) Paramount— 
Richard Dix steals O. P. Heggie’s wife and 
Heggie steals Dix’s show. 


THUNDERBOLT. (Tatkre) United Artists— 
George Bancroft having more fun with the 
other criminals in a death-house. Unusual 
entertainment. 


Drac. (Tackie) First National Vitaphone— 
Dick Barthelmess having trouble with his 
in-laws. 


Broapway Bases. (Tarkre) First National— 


Alice White in a pretty bad one. 


*See paragraphs below. 


New York Life 


(+uide 


Th 


Four Featuers. (S1LENT) Paramount—Worth 
while for the remarkable animal pho- 
tography by Marian Cooper and Ernest 
Schoedsack. Richard Arlen is also good. 


Tue Fart or Eve. (Tarxie) Columb; 
room farce with Ford Sterling 
Ruth Miller. Not so hot. 


Honxy Tonk. (Tacxte) Warner Brothers— 
Sophie Tucker is good but the picture 
Tue Cocoanuts. (TaLkre) Paramount—The 


Marx Brothers and a flock of hilarious wis, 
cracks. Lots of fun. 


a—Bed 
and Patsy 


is not 


Broapway. (TaLkie) Universal—Another fine 
dramatic vehicle mutilated through contact 
with the pretentious talkies. Some of the 
photography is exceptionally good. 

On Witn Tue SHow. (Tackie) Warner 
Brothers—An effective extravaganza done in 
the Ziegfeld manner. The color pho- 
tography is beautiful. 


Roof Gardens 


*Dressy. C Cover Charge. H Head Waiter. 


Sr. Reais, 5th Ave. at 55th. 
*C.$1.50. H.Eugene. 

Casanova, 134 W. 52nd. Good crowd but not 
much of a roof. C.$3.00. 


Grand place 


Astor Roor, B’way and 45th. Fair. C.$1.00 
H.Groiss. 


Ritz Carton, Madison at 46th. Open only 
until 11:30. *C.$1.00. H.Theodor. 


Park Centrat, 7th Ave. at 56th. Nice place. 
C.$1.50-$2.50. H.Williams. 


Broadway at 71st. 
H.Berrier. 


Bossert, Montague and Remsen St., Brooklyn. 
Worth the trip. C.$1.00-$2.00. H.Nicholas. 


Pennsyvania, 7th Ave. at 33rd. Hotel crowd. 
C.$1.00. 


McAtpIn, B’way at 34th. Ditto. C.$1.00. 
(Continued on Page 32) 


ALAMAC, Fair. C.$1.00- 


$2.00. 


Luiite’s "Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
PRICES 


*%We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

%1f you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good are available for 
above ifidicated by stars and at prices noted. 

All orders must reach Lirr 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 


seats attractions 


for tickets 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 


mail. 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


. * ” 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lirr’s quota of seats 


Remit- 


tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 


for that performance is exhausted. 


priced seats asked for. amount 


will be refunded. 


Any excess 


v > * 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded by return mail. 
> > a 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 


* * * 
No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 


PURCHASE ORDER WILL BE FOUND ON PAGE 3? 





To maintain a slender 
figure, no one can deny 
the truth of the advice: 


“REACH FOR A LUCKY 
INSTEAD OF A SWEET.” 




















A Midestene 


Lucky Strike represents a milestone in the progress of ciga- 





rette manufacture. The toasting process makes Lucky Strike 
the brand of distinction, and, in the opinion of 20,67 * 
physicians, is the reason Luckies are less irritating. No other 
cigarette enjoys this secret heat treatment which removes im- 
purities and irritants, produces a flavor beyond comparison 
and assures the smoker the maximum of delightful smoking 
pleasure and comfert. 


(SIGNED) 
*#The figures quoted have P 
been checked and certified to by 


LYBRAND, ROSS BROS. AND 

President, 
po rae aa Accountants The American Tobacco 
and Auditors. Company, Incorporated 


The Lucky Strike Dance Orchestra will continue every Saturday 
night in a coast to coast radio hook-up over the N. B. C. network. 











A SWEET” + 











COLONIAL 





AIRWAYS 





G° the modern way over 
te Colonial network! 

Cut the corners to your destina- 
tion! Less time in travel—more 
for business and pleasure. No 
dust, dirt, or “‘traffic jams”—swift, 
cool, restful travel when you go 
by AIR. - Colonial Airways, 
270 Madison Ave., New York. 


WEL SERVICE 


DEPENDABLE ~ SAFE 





Cw honk AON 





Two planes daily—transportation 
to airports—magazines, stationery 
provided. Steward service, light 
refreshments served. The de luxe 
air line of the East. 1 hour 45 min- 
utes flying time. ... Colonial 
Air Transport, Inc., 80 Federal 
Street, Boston. 





Es 





Daily service each way, via Al- 
bany. Comfortable cabin-en- 
closed planes, up the scenic Hud- 
son River. 4 hours to Montreal. 
Canadian Colonial Airways, Inc., 


270 Madison Ave., New York. 


YWOW0 





Twice daily over Niagara in cabin 
enclosed Sikorsky Amphibions. 
45 minutes each way. Take off 
from convenient waterfront in 
each city. . Colonial Western 


Airways, Inc., Hotel Statler, Buffalo. 
Write or Phone Nearest Office 


For Information or Literature 


COLONIAL 
FLYING SERVICE 


—in the territories served by the 
Colonial Airways, maintain flying 
schools and distribute Fairchild, 
Challenger, Fleet and Pitcairn 
planes. Complete maintenance, 
repair and service facilities are 
operated at every important air- 
port on the Colonial System and 
special charter and passenger 
flights are carried out to and from 
all recognized airports. 
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LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s FresH Air Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy holiday in the country to 52,000 poor 
city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 


Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Air 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 


York. 


Previously acknowledged 
-. A. L. Lustig, Providence 
Bishop, Schenectady 
one ae Westerly, 
W. H. M., Suffern 
Miss S. Kine, New York 
Louis S. Henderson, Philadelphia 
Quex 
Carolyn E. Bonnesen, Chicago 
Mrs. David H. McCulloch, 
Washington 
Jane & Thomas Jabine, Poughkeep- 
sie 2.00 
Mrs. C. W. Conklin, Boston 5.00 
“Christie” 10.00 
Mrs. J. H. Love, Great Neck, N. ¥ 
Miss B. W. Mitchell, Forestville, 
Conn. 

Mrs. Converse Strong, 
bara, Cal. 
Mrs. Geo. R. 
Nova, Pa. 
Anonymous, M. P., Philadelphia 

Elbert N. Barnes, East Orange 

In Memory of K. P. M. 

Mrs. B. C. Fincke, New York 

Eddie Cantor, Great Neck, N. Y. 

Wm. T. Bedford, La Salle, Ill 

F. P. Warfield, New York 

Rodney V. Reighard, Pasadena 

Miss Judith Crawford, Pasadena 

Anonymous, Lake Tahoe, Nev. 

C. J. Hawkins. Hollister, Cal. 

Mrs. Arthur T. Churchill, Burling- 
ton, lowa 

Mrs. Morris 


$17,352.58 
5.00 
10.00 
R. 1. 10.00 
20.00 
5.00 
5.00 
10.00 
20.00 
Port 
20.00 


25.00 


5.00 

Santa Bar- 
50.00 

Packard, Villa 
25.00 
25.00 
10.00 
40.00 
5.00 
25.00 
1.00 
100.00 
20.00 
40.00 
20.00 


5.00 


20.00 
Burnham, Cincinnati 10.00 
C. W. Wiley, Seattle, Wash 
James Norris, Chicago 
Mrs. Lester Watson, Chestnut Hill, 
Mass. 
Mikey Kahn, Wyoming, O. 
Porter, Brooklyn 
Heebner, Philadelphia 
Edith D. Brower, Brooklyn 
3. Schneider, Jr., So. Orange 
Doris, Charles and Jimmy 
Mrs. J. F. Hartz, Harbor 
Mich. 
Alfred James Newton, 
Richard R. Conant, 
J]. W. Begole, Flint, Mich 
Mrs. H. C. Stevenson, Rochester 
Martha H. Williams, Northampton, 
Mass. 
P. V. G. M. 
Roger & Sarah Hemingway, Red- 
lands, Cal. 
Virginia & Joan Pack, Nantucket 
Island 25.00 
Lawrence B. McKelvey, Saratoga 
Mrs. R. H. Stern, Orient, L. I. 
E. R. G.. Vineyard Haven 
H. H. S. Handy, Syracuse 10.00 
H. M. Paul. Washington : 5.00 
Bertha Goldberg, Gary, Ind , 2.00 
Charles B. Barnes, Boston 10.00 
George Hilton, Oshkosh 25.00 
A Friend, Alpena, Mich. 20.00 
Mrs. James O. Foss, Boston 20.00 
In Memory of Elizabeth F. Strother 10.00 


50.00 


10.00 


5.00 
5.00 
George L. 5.00 
Chas. 10.00 
5.50 
25.00 
100.00 
Bea h, 
10.00 
Rochester 10.900 
New York 5.00 
20.00 


5.00 


10.00 
100.00 


5.00 
20.00 


10.00 


10.00 


Mrs. 
Ky. 

Mrs. Herman Duval & Miss Eleanor 
Duval, Scarsdale 

Rebekah, H. Brower, 
m* Bs 

R. W., Seymour, Conn 

Dr. J. A. Cunha, San Francisco 

Mr. and Mrs. Marshall Hough, Wil- 
liamsport, Penna 

Lucy P. Dominick, 
Conn. 

Miss Susan D. Griffith, New York 

Jane & Steve Baits, 
Park 

Dr. W. C. R. Steffen, College Point 

S. C. W., Sewickley 

L. M. S., Ridgefield 

Mrs. T. M. Rivers, Forest Hills 

Mrs. J. R. Hobbins, Butte, Mont 

Mrs. Thomas T. Baxter, Stockton, 
Cal. 

Mrs. Preston Hotchkis, Pasadena 

Jno. U. Calkins, Berkeley, Cal 

Mrs. Alfred Ehrman, San Francisco 

F. A. Knight, Long Beach, Cal 

Mrs. Wm. Warner Harper, Phila- 
delphia 

H. N. H. Woodcock, Los Angeles 

Mrs. H. B. Mirick, Washington 

“Cash,” Hartford 

J. E. Muirhead, Chicago 

Clark Everest, Wausau, Wis 

Joe Herbert, Fullerton, Cal 

L. Fantle, Sioux Falls, S. D. 

D. H. Uptegrove, Orange 

FE. R., So. Orange 

Mr. and Mrs. K. S. Gaston, West- 
field, N. J. 

Blanche Adler, Baltimore 

Mrs. Alfred Hart, Madison, Conn. 

Mrs. Paul H. Bastedo, Washington 

Mrs. George J. De Garmo, Jr., Mi- 
ami Beach 

Margaret Wentworth, New York 

C. T. Cleborne, Portsmouth, N. H. 

William H. Walker, Flushing, N. Y. 

Billy & Dicky 

In Memory of Peyton Breckenridge 
\rmstrong 

Lillian and Samuel 
wood, N. J. 

Lorin Lanam, 

“For the Boys,’ Lake Wales, Fla. 

Edith F. Hillard, Wilkes Barre 

Mrs. A. C. Stamm, Harrisburg, Pa. 

Mrs. Andrew P. McKean, Troy, 
mM. ¥. 

“In Memory of Father—A. E. L.” 

Gretchen E. Rose, Pittsburgh 

Mrs. J. A. Swan, Newport, R. I. 

Mrs. Walter Randall, Derby, Conn. 

“As Unto Him,” 

D. Williams, New York 

Raymond Rubican, New York 

Howard, Robert, & Harris Whitte- 
more, 3d., Naugatuck, Conn 

M. P. Cornwall, Morristown, New 
York. 

Mrs. E. 
Conn. 

Clayton P. 
Conn. 

Dr. W. L. Garrett, Glens Falls 

J. Schullinger, New York 

S. D. Den Uyl, Detroit 

Ty Kelsey 

Mrs. A. L. Lott, Brooklyn 

In Memory of A. M. B. 

Mr. & Mrs. Thomas Harris ween 
Pittsburgh i 

*. Winkhaus, New York 

Memory of J. L. D. ; 

Mrs. Charles Day, Philadelphia. - 

Friend, Danville, Ky. 

Ethel D. Marts, Plainfield, N. . 


Arthur D. Allen, Glenview, 


Greatkills, 


Greenwich, 


Grosse Pointe 


Powel, Maple- 


Alliance, O. 


H. Chamberlin, Windsor, 


Chamberlin, Windsor, 


5.00 
10.00 
5.00 


25.00 


10.00 
25.00 


5.00 
5.00 
60.00 
25.00 
10.00 
40.00 


20.00 
20.00 
10,00 
10.00 


5.00 


15.00 
10.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
5.00 
1.00 
3.00 
5.00 
5.00 


20.00 
10.00 
25.00 


5.00 


20.00 
5.00 
5.00 

25.00 


10.00 
25.00 


20.00 

2.00 
20.00 
10.00 


25.00 


50.00 
20.00 
10.00 
20.00 
60.00 
20.00 
10.00 
20.00 


20.00 
20.00 
50.00 


25.00 
10.00 
15.00 
40.00 
10.00 

5.00 


15.00 


20.00 
5.00 
25.00 
10.00 
5.00 
10.00 


——_——_— 


$19,554.08 
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A steam lorry recently crashed into a barber's shop. We 
understand that there was such confusion that it seemed for 
a moment as if the barber would lose the thread of his 
remarks. London Opinion. 


Bob has been under water 


Hussy: What shall I do? 


214 Footer 
26 Footer 
29 Footer 
30 Footer 


Bal 


lackercralt 

WINS — 

the Runabout 
Championship 
of Enrope 


Herers irrevocable proof of performance—performance that not 











alone represents flashing speed and a new type of riding grace, but 


a staunch dependability thoroughly tested in the crucible of 


competition. Herr Richard Busse of Berlin imports a 26 foot Hacker- 
craft model—powered with the Kermath ‘*200" and in three days of 
gruelling racing on the Templiner See, Potsdam wins the runabout 
championship of Europe! Still another victory has been added to 
the growing list of Hackercraft stock runabout triumphs. Priced 


from $3150 to $5750. Write for the Hackercraft catalog. 


for twenty minutes. 
SeconD CREATURE: 
longer for any man. 


Let's go home. 


| wouldn't wait any | 


—M. ]. T. Voo-Doo. 
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ANGER seems so remote 

when teeth are white. But, 
as your dentist will tell you, teeth 
are only as healthy as the gums. 
And diseases that attack the gums 
seldom reveal their presence 
until too late. 


So start taking proper care of 
the gums to preserve teeth and 
safeguard health from dread 
Pyorrhea—the disease of neglect 
that ravages 4 persons out of 


—_ when teeth are white 


NOBODY’S IMMUNE" 


“4. out of 5 Neglect the Gums and Surrender 
Health to Pyorrhea 


5 after forty and thousands 
younger. 


Every morning and every 
night, when you brush your teeth, 
brush gums vigorously with the 
dentifrice specifically made for 
this purpose—Forhan’s for the 
Gums. 


Within a few days you'll notice 
an improvement in the way your 
gums look and feel. In addition, 
your teeth will look cleaner and 
whiter. For while this dentifrice 
helps to firm gums and keep 
them youthful (the surest safe- 


guard against Pyorrhea), it also 


HACKER BOAT 


544 River Drive 


cleans teeth and protects the 
crevices where decay so often 


begins. 
Get This Good Habit 


Remember, nobody’s immune. 
And the safeguard against dis- 
ease is a semi-annual visit to your 
dentist and proper daily care. 
Get a tube of Forhan’s from 
your druggist today. Two sizes 
—35c and 60c. Start using it, 
morning and night. Teach your 
children! this good habit. It will 
protect their health. 
Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York. 


Forhan's for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE 


ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 





COMPANY 
Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
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BE SURE tsWRIGL 


TASTE the 
Juice of 
Real Mint Leaves 

Hot days lose their terror 
in the cooling freshness of 
WRIGLEY’S SPEARMINT. 


The dry mouth is moistened 
and edgy nerves calmed by 
this little joy bringer. 


Big in benefits, small 
in cost. 



























LIFE’S Theatre Ticket Service 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


PURCHASE ORDER 


(Instructions for using on Page 28) 


Dear Lire: 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(Name of show) (No. Seats) (Date) 


enclosed Address et a Ai aa 3 

















Confidertial Guide 


(Continued from Page 28) 


Country Night Clubs 


ArrowHeaD Inn, Riverside Ave. Nice place, 
(Out B’way to 246) 

PecHaM Heatu Inn. Good place. (Pelham 
Parkway) 

Post Lopcr. Good place, good music. (Post 
Road past New Rochelle) 


SHowp.ace, Valley Stream. “Tex” Guinan’s 
new home. (Merrick Road) 


Pavittion Royat. Nice place, good crowd 
(Merrick Road) 





WinpseaM Casin, near Montclair. Also great. 
(Holland Tunnel, to Montclair, Pomptor 
Turnpike to Riverdale) 


Canary Corract, Madison. Nice. (Holland 
Tunnel to Madison) 





Prue Hints Prantation, Plainfield. Very nice. 
(Holland Tunnel to Plainfield) 






Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Ain't Misbehavin’ ” (Hot Chocolates) 
“Sweet Savannah Sue” (Hot Chocolates) 
“Song Of The Moonbeams” (Sketch Book 
“Kinda Cute” (Sketch Book) 

“Or What Have You” (Little Show) 
“Moanin’ Low™ (Little Show) 

“Hut In Hoboken” (Little Show) 

















"Round the Horn 
in an Afternoon 


There’s a lot more than just the maximum 
of comfort and utility in a Corsair. Buy one 
for a purpose... yes... for it’s the ideal 
commuter. . . but it’s from the unexpected 
little pleasures that you'll get the biggest 
thrill. Up and away wherever you wish... 
on a craft that fairly breathes ‘‘saltiness”’ 
from every seam . . . with a jaunty sweep 
to its lines and romance in its every plank 
+ +. thirty feet of pure joy . . . that’s the 
Corsair. Get out on the water for a ride. 
If there’s no dealer nearby, write for com: 
plete, illustrated catalogue Number LS 
Corsair prices are exceptionally moderate 
and terms are conyenient, Investigate now. 















CORSAIR BOAT CO, 


1030 Buhl Building 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
RN RRR Se em 
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Jumping at Conclusions 


Note—When reading a story that 
breaks over to another page, include 
the “continued” line with the last line 
and see what you get. Lire will pay 
five dollars for each one printed, but 
remember that other people read the 
same magazines you do and the first 
one in gets the five. Send them to the 
Conclusion Editor, Lire, 598 Madison 
Ave., New York. Conclusions must be 
clipped from newspaper or magazine. 
None will be returned. 


The people of the state should have 
a voice in saying what can and what 
cannot be concluded on page 44. 

—Detroit News. 


Robert ignored the insult of the 
“sonny” and explained, carefully, that 
he wasn’t lost but continued on page 
3, column 1. —Detroit Free Press. 


“Heavens!” Miss Munn gasped. 
“That's the first remark you’ve made 
that hasn’t continued on page 75. 

—Saturday Evening Post. 


I wanted to be like the others, I 
hated being conspicuous, I feared be- 
ing continued on page 145. 

—Saturday Evening Post. 


Doggone, these airplane trips cer- 
tainly do make one feel continued on 
page 62. —Air Travel News. 


A letter from Doane to his em- 
ployers stated that Mrs. Doane had 
written her husband that the baby con- 
cluded on next page, column 5. 


—The Detroit News. 


Lire thinks Edwina’s dog ought to 
have a name. To the person submitting 
the most appropriate name and clever- 
est reason for its selection, Lire will 
present a pedigreed wire-haired fox 
terrier, In case of two or more tieing, 
each will receive a prize pup. Contest 
closes August 31. Send all names and 
reasons to Edwina, Lirs, 598 Madison 
Ave, New York City. None will be 
returned. 
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«WHE SIMPLIFIED 
GRAFELEEX 
"4 Qos 
ap *y 
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_ The Camera for Pictures 


That Are Hard To Get 














Eke full tilt... mallets 
slashing, puck zipping across the turf—polo, 
Swiftest of sports. Too swift for even the prac- 
ticed eye of an artist to catch the details—but 
not too swift for a Graflex. 


There’s only one camera for such pictures 
—the Graflex! Incredible speed. Absolute cer- 
tainty of focus. The camera to which no pic- 
ture is impossible. It eliminates guesswork, 

7 ’ 7 
Graflex “Series B”, 3%"x 4%", speed up to 1 1000 
second—$80., .... Other models 885 to $375. 


FEATURED BY THE BEST DEALER EVERYWHERE 





ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 
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HIS 28 foot Richardson 

Day Cruisabout and her 
sister ships, the Master and 
Fore and Aft Cabin Cruis- 
abouts, are illustrated and 
described in the new 
Richardson Cruisabout 
booklet ‘‘B’’. A free copy 
will be mailed at your re- 
quest. Send for it to- 
day! 


The Cruisabouts are displayed 

in New York City by Bruns, 

Kimball & Co., Fifth Ave., at 
Fifteenth St. 


Richardson Boat Co., Inc. 
317 Sweeney St., N. Tonawanda, 
New York 


Richardson 


Cruisabouls 





NEW YORK to and from 


CALIFORNIA 


via HAVANA and the PANAMA CANAL 


New S. S. Virginiaand S. S. California 
(largest steamers ever built under the 
American flag), or the popular S. S, 
Mongolia. 13 days Coast-to-Coast— 
5,000 miles over breeze-fanned seas. 
Fortnightly via Havana, Panama 
Canal, San Diego (Coronado 
Beach), Los Angeles, San Fran- 


cisco—in either direction. 


Water-and-Rail 
Round Trips 


From your home 
town back to your 
hometown. Steamer 
either way. Choice 
of rail routes across 
the continent, with 
stopovers. 


“\Reduced Summer 





A third, luxurious new 
Panama Pacific liner, S. S. 
aang 2 mag now build- 
ing. iden voyage from 
New York Ouscher 19. 


ogee * 
fonama facifie fine 
INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
No. 1 Broadway, New York; 180 No. Michigan Ave., Chi- 
cago; 460 Market St., San Francisco; our offices elsewhere; 

or authorized steamship or railroad agents, 














Life in aeeceus 


HE Treasury Department has 

taken advantage of the silly sea- 
son to introduce the new paper cur- 
rency amid a bombardment of wise- 
cracks from all the nation’s colum- 
nists. The new money is only two- 
thirds as large as the old pre-war stuff. 
It will buy only two-thirds as much. 
And that’s that. 

The Tariff has been making whoo- 
pee the last few days. Senator Smoot’s 
“flexible” sugar schedule is designed to 
make six-cent sugar a certitude. Six 
cents for the farmer but ten for the 
customer. Thirty-eight nations (subse- 
quently geduced ‘to twenty-five), 
protested against the new rates, in- 
cluding—in Will Rogers’ magnificent 
phrase—the United States. In retalia- 
tion, Europe is talking of combining 
into a single customs union and the 
British Empire talks of “imperial pref- 
erence”, meaning the same _ thing. 
But, after they see what trouble we 
have in making a tariff, how any sane 
person expects Europe or the British 
Empire to combine along tariff lines, 
is one of the mysteries of international 
politics. In the meantime, the Ameri- 
can press made a fine fool of itself 
by solemnly reporting that Canada had 
threatened reprisals in the shape of a 
British tariff on American wheat, 
which is as though the United States 
threatened reprisals in the shape of 
an Argentine tariff on British cotton 
goods. 

Our local Chamber of Commerce 
had added to the long and unanswer- 
able list of “Americana” by decrying 
what it terms “hot-weather propa- 
ganda” about Washington. Washing- 
ton, according to the Chamber of Com- 
merce, is an ideal summer resort. Talk 
of excessive heat is bad for business, 
scares tourists away and is incompat- 
ible with the national dignity. In the 
same week which witnessed this 
meteorological outburst, five negroes 
and one Asiatic succumbed to heat 
prostration in the national capital. 

As a result of their victory in the 
recent election in the Union of South 
Africa, it is expected that the National- 
ists will open a Legation at Washing- 
ton. General Smuts, the defeated can- 
didate, will naturally have the privi- 
lege of coming here on a lecture tour. 
A man in Omaha, Nebraska, has suc- 
ceeded in breeding a toeless chicken. 
Congress long ago succeeded in pro- 
ducing a similar variety of duck, but 
doesn’t boast about it. The White 
House telephone number has been 














Not even a dip in the surf can 
create such an appetite as can a 
whiff of the aroma of Planters 
Salted Peanuts. 


Big, husky Peanuts — toasted as 
brown as a lifeguard. Salted like 
a breath of sea air. Wholesome as 
a dash through the spray. Nour- 
ishing. Healthful. ‘‘The Nickel 
Lunch.”’ Sold only in the glas- 
sine bag with MR. PEANUT on it. 
Buy a bag every day. 


PLANTERS NUT & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 
U. S. A. and Canada 


PLANTERS 


SALTED PEANUTS 








changed for the first time in twenty- 
nine years, but what of it? Two 
American flyers remained 246 hours 
up in the air. This, it has been pointed 
out, is not regarded as a record in po 
litical circles. —]). F. 





No tonic better than Abbort’s Bitters. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





A stenographer evidently thinks the 
bell on her typewriter rings when she 
reaches the end of every line to remind 
her to powder her nose. 

—Tom Sims for Kay Features. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 


An old toothbrush is very good for 
applying a cleaner to a last summer's 
straw hat before throwing away the 
hat. —Detroit News. 








WE HANDLE THE LEADING MINERAL 
WATERS OF EUROPE & AMERICA. 
WRITE FOR our DESCRIPTIVE PRICE 
LIST AND FIN ore WHAT THESE WaA- 

TERS ARE GOOD FOR. 
WHETHER AILING OR WELL, WE CAN 
HELP YOU 


MORRIS & SCHRADER "B24," 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 14) 


whereupon they did enjoin him to be 
on his own way, forasmuch as there 
was but one candle. 

Juty 10o—Early off to the Woman’s 
Exchange to buy a birthday present for 
my cousin Lillian, and found a white 
bag with an ivory gate-top apparently 
made by the angels for summer wear, 
and I did also spy a set of briar- 
stitched dusting cloths, so gay in color 
as to be unmistakenly identified, which 
| did purchase for myself, and I shall 
threaten with a lawsuit any servant 
who appropriates them, for that I have 
never, throughout my life, been able 
to keep at hand a piece of material 
for the impromptu cleansing of my 
writing-table. At luncheon Bat Wyc- 
koff did tell how a friend of his had 
done himself too well on the eve of 
presenting a library to his university 
in memory of his grandfather, and had 
lost the key which he was to present 
to the trustees after his speech, so had 
been obliged to proffer that of his 
wine-cellar instead, and I could not 
but reflect how many of the alumni 
present might have preferred the sub- 
stitution to be literal. A game of cro- 
quet in the late afternoon, with four 
on a side, and never in a contest of 
any kind have I witnessed feeling and 
language to run so high, to say nought 
of the stakes, and those who watched 
us from motors along the drive did 
attest that, as far as the ferocity of 
show was concerned, we might have 


been the Guelphs and the Ghibellines. 


Movies 


(Continued from Page 27) 


shall appear as a stage-hand in the 
theatre where his wife is to be starred. 
Scenes showing the poor husband 
sneaking into the wife’s swell apart- 
ment and carrying on sappy conver- 
sations with his little daughter, seem 
the more odious because they are rem- 
iniscent of similar scenes played by 
Al Jolson in “The Jazz Singer.” On 
the opening night the little girl is se- 
riously hurt so the mother refuses to 
“go on.” This upsets her producer 
and he tells her so in no uncertain 
terms. The average stage producer 
would probably have said, “That’s a 
tough break, but you get the hell on 
over to the theatre or I'll report you 
to the Equity League.” Not so Mr. 
Laemmle’s producer. He struck a 
pose and exclaimed, “What! Do you 
mean to state that you contemplate 
the unspeakable perfidy of not appear- 
ing this evening?” However she does 
f agree to do her “laugh-clown” un- 
tl her husband reminds her that she 
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Every Marlboro full, firm and round 


MARLBORO 


Created by PHILIP MORRIS & CO. LTD. INC, NEW YORK 





is a soldier and a trouper . . . 
a woman. 

There is no use to say anything 
about Josephine Dunn as the wife. 
She probably feels much worse about 


and not 





Caddie: 
Bogged Golfer: 


it than we do. The one bright spot 
is the work of George Stone who man 
ages to be himself in spite of every 
thing. 


Positively no. 





“Your niblick, sir?” 
“Niblick, hell! 
this mosquito hole is Flit.” 


What a man needs in 


—Adot. 





The Luck Ball 


(Continued from Page 7) 


Na 


mates put together a walk, a two-base 
hit, a squeeze play and a sacrifice fly 
for two tallies. 

Eddie blanked them again in the 
eighth and when he took his position 
on the slab at the beginning of the 
ninth, the stands were chanting, “No. 
hit game—no-hit game—no-hit game,” 
in a sing-song ecstasy. 


a 


UN hake 
iano na A 
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Eddie pitched very carefully to the 
first two Beavers and got them out, 
Then Biff Rogers, big gun of the bat. 
ting order, toed the rubber. 


Eddie fed him a slow, sweeping 
curve. Biff half swung but checked 
/ 4 e./.- himself as the ball drifted teasingly 
H}\ K out of the alley. It just nipped the 


NN \. / outer corner of the plate, however. 
/| 4% “Strike!” The umpire’s hand shot up. 
O bry go" r/| 4 Biff fouled the next one 


One strike now—just one strike be- 


tween Eddie and Baseball’s Hall of 

Fame. “Can I—Oh, can I throw this 

@, 2 Z C2 ir one past that bird’s bat?” thought Ed- 
eee die. “He'll naturally expect me to 


waste a couple....” Then he 


For today’s tempo—be it business eminent engineering** that em- thought of the rabbit's foot. 

or pleasure —is keyed toa faster braces the sum of European and Grinning a bit sheepishly, he pulled 
thythm. Wecross country tourists American scientific knowledge in . out his handkerchief and mopped his 
—modern type—haverisen above plane construction. brow. While so doing he contrived to 
the trials of road traffictotheswift Indeed, Command-Aire offers touch the ball in his gloved hand with 
freedom of the skyways—and a _ the air- -minded family the utmost Uncle Andy’s trusted charm. 

trip to beloved Aunt Agatha’s, in safety, comfort, and smart ap- He wound up and sent the pitch in 
300 miles distant, is but a pleasant pearance, powered with a choice with all the snap of his sinewy body 
afternoon's jaunt. of approved motors and at prices behind it. ; 

So, with themodernfamily gone beginning as low as $3,350, ! : 
air- “minded, the question is, Thich Little Rock. CRACKS The SiS een es 3 SS 
ship? Command-Aire answers We have prepared an interesting 
understandingly with a smart, folder describing Command-Aire’s 
swift, safe plane for pilot and two superiorities which is yours for ae lag 

assengers that will carry the the asking. Write today and let Pitching viciously, he struck out the 
os in relaxed comfort. us arrange an early demonstration. next batter and the game was over. 


let—on a dead line into the short right 
field stands for a home run. Eddie 
had never seen a ball hit so hard. 


For Command-Aire is an air- COMMAND-AIRE, Inc.’ “Here take this dam’ rabbit's hind 





t ip, in- leg,” he said, stepping over to Uncle 
rae Be —— Little Rock, Ark. Andy’ s box. “That was great stuff all 
mous for its de- “<a | General Distributors: right. Luck ball! Bah! Home run 
pendablestability* ~*~ ¥ ,. Bmer oe a ee CURTISS FLYING ball, I’d call it,” and turning on his 
provided through = geqnae| SERVICE, Inc.,27 West heel he left Uncle Andy a picture of 
the famous slotted a ea a 7h ere a pained surprise. 
aileron type of a on Gamal Ainesinet Eddie dressed hurriedly. Already he 
WS CUNO it tiem airports and in cooper- could picture the headlines, “PITCHES 
absolute control at DEPARTMENT OF COMMERCE APPROVEDTYPE ation with Command- ONE-HIT GAME AND PLEADS 
all speeds) and *™TTs Oturnsapeisp zor” Aire distributors. GUILTY TO TRANSPORTING 
BOOZE.” He'd be fined by the club 


—maybe suspended. And what was 
this new law he’d heard about? Would 

—7 they really send him to jail? He 
shivered. 


The flabby man was awaiting him. 


a ' 
ey == “Nice game, son,” he said, as the 


a * roadster bore them back toward town. 


sCOMMAND-AIRE test lots leave the cockpit and ride the “Bad break for me, that home run. 
‘uselage r ad t und. t fo . 
eet ae ee paleaniie Se “Dunno’s I'd say that, son,” replied 


of COMMAND-AIRE’S trustworthy stability. the man placidly. “That there home 


"COMM AND-AIRE’S Chief Eusincer. Alb art tVollmecke, came di. | Tun walloped me right on the whiskey 
pn an nat Bildersof air transport. CO MMAND-ATRE ne bottle an’ now I ain't got no evidence 
aces exclusive superior y mre ly a y= no ot. I c’n hold ye on.’ 
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Courtesy Rudolf Lesch Fine Arte 


AA (Mhasterpicce by Belhile 


( OSTS were absolutely not considered in the 
development of the Goodyear Double Eagle tire. 


Its making therefore transcends customary manu- 


D Master Cove facture, and closely approaches art. It is frankly a 


by Goodyear 


© 1929, The G. T. & R. Co., Inc. 


better tire than the average person needs. It is a 
super-tire—for those favored folk to whom price 
is secondary to service, and to whom freedom 


from trouble is a luxury too desirable ‘to pass by. 


GOODS YEAR 
Double Eagle 





what a whale of a diffefence 
just a few seconds. snake 
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Yes. what a whale of a diffecence 
just a Jew cents make 


.. a definite extra price for a 
definite extra tobacco-goodness 


LicGcett & Myers ToBacco Co. 








